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believe they can improve a little. I think
that many of our sisters who have chil-
dren can stay nearer the doors, and then,
if they cannot prevent their children cry-
ing, they can step out. I do believe they
can stop their whispering. When there
is anything said from this Stand that
pleases or displeases you, you turn to
your neighbor and whisper, and the next
one does the same, and directly there
are a few thousand whispering, creat-
ing a noise like the rushing of many wa-
ters. Then you scrape your feet a little,
and the many little noises are like the
dust that composes the mountains and
the whole earth. Every person should
be silent when we meet here to worship
God. Remember and try to keep per-
fectly quiet, and do not whisper, talk, nor
scrape your feet; and do not let your chil-
dren cry if you can help it. Twenty years
ago I used to tell you that you might
pinch your children to make them cry as
loud as they could if you wished, and I
could preach louder than they could cry.
I could do it then, but now I want all to
keep still.

I trust we shall long have the priv-
ilege of enjoying this shade which we
have built; it is a cover from the burn-
ing sun in summer; and when the storm
of rain comes this umbrella will shelter
us. I perceive that, in the gallery, there
is a little more heat now than before;
we shall open the ventilators and put in
some skylights, then I think it will be as
cool as in the past.

Brethren and sisters, I feel to bless
you. I ask my Father in heaven
to bless the Saints, to bless every
quorum and organization of his king-
dom, from the First Presidency down
to the last organization to promote
good in the midst of his people. I
pray continually for the Bishops, pre-
siding Elders, High Councilors, and the

Female Relief Societies. I will bless you,
my sisters, if you will hearken to the
counsel which has been given you with
regard to these fashions. Then, to my
brethren, I say, I will bless you, if you
will seek a little closer to sustain your-
selves, by preserving and wisely using
that which the Lord gives you, and not
suffer your cattle and sheep to die on
the prairies, but preserve them, that we
may have the wherewithal to supply our-
selves with the necessaries of life, by
raising sheep, building factories, raising
flax, the mulberry and silk and other
things useful. I do not care how beauti-
fully you are adorned, ladies, if you will
only raise the silk and adorn yourselves
with your own hands. That is the re-
quirement of heaven. It was so almost
forty years ago. The word of the Lord to
his Saints then was, "Let the beauty of
your apparel be the beauty of the work of
your own hands." If you will observe this,
adorn yourselves as much as you please.
Make your hats and bonnets, and also
make hats for your brothers and sons. It
is your duty to do it. Preserve that that
the Lord has given you, and waste noth-
ing. I can say to the Latter-day Saints
that there is no man nor woman, person
or persons, but what I would rather feed,
clothe, and sustain than to see a particle
wasted in the midst of my family or this
people. God does not like it, his Spirit
is grieved with it. Idleness and waste-
fulness are not according to the rules
of heaven. Preserve all you can, that
you may have abundance to bless your
friends and your enemies, as we did in
'49, '50 and '51. In those years we fed
thousands and thousands of poor, starv-
ing emigrants, who had gold so big in
their eyes that, when they started for
the Plains, they did not know whether
they had anything to eat or not. By our


